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Select Miscellany.

A WISTER'S EVENING TALE.

Two old men sat together over their
wine on New Year’s eve. Two old men
so different rarely sit in social converse ;
for one was tsll, and his shoulders were

. broad, and his loud “ Ha, ha!” rang

-~ out merily now aod then, and a healthy

bloom was still upon his cheek; ouly
the first frosts of life’s Winter whitened
his sbundant hair, and a cheery, good-
humored light still beamed from his
ﬁh& blue eye. The other, so pale|

wrinkled, so bowed down, so hum-
ble in sddress, in utterance so feelle
and indistioct that his companion turn-
ed his ear patiently toward him in good
natured, close attention. Ouly a few
serttering looks of gray were lift to stray

_ over his farrowed brow, sud his diw,

‘half-closed burrowing under the
' : qb-ms, wandered listlessly

over tuble and the floor, while Lis
words fell huridly and trembling from
T'he two were talking over

.. .the storms that had swept over the

:+~ggeans of their lives;

but wlgile oue
spoke of s safely outriden, and
mmdl ‘ln{ , the other
told of long fruitless erings in far-
off lands, under scorching suns, tormen-

spirits arging bim on, and vain de-
mvl bopes sumiling ih mockery before
Jiwm.  *Cowe, come Pbil.” said his en-

tertainer, * you and I are too old now
to mind much the ;,ukiug up of old
-schoolboy prauks. ray, mow, what
, crime and miidameinnr, or what
atrocious plot agaiust the staid decorum
.of virtdous soociety, was it that drove
you forth iute the wilderness of the
world where, in truth, you scemed to
have culled a goodly bundle of sage ex-
periences ¥ what was it, Phil, that sent
you on your travels? Phil Hode's
wervous mouth twiched more than ever
snd his bhand trembled as he raised his
glass and shook holf the contents out up-
oan the marble table; bat he took beart

- when the lust drop was emptied down

.

his throat, and again the gluss flowed
with the dark wine, and again it
was drained te- the bottom. Then Phil

~- ' Hope's eye was ruised till it met that of

his employer, and it wavered a moment
snd off along the frascovered
walls, and over rich gilded frames of
i::. mirrors, and back again till it
_ ﬂ:ndn]inuu Is carpet. “ Itis
“Bard, Mr. Willard,” he began thus, low
and tremulously, *bhard to epen one'’s
lips so late ia life to a secret they have
kept so long locked ap within them, but
there is something within me now that
drives me to coufess agaiust my will,
and that tears my secret from me,
thoagh I hoped it shonid be buried in
my grave.” And his voice grew busky,
aud once more the beavy decauter was
elutched in his feverish grusp, and a
third brimmiug glass followed the others
down his throut. “I was far differzat
Mr. Willard, from what I am now, when
I went to |I.lu my summer vacation in
a lovely village among the mountains of
Massachusetts, * They called me 2 hand-
some youog man then,” here a shadow
of a sinile flickered over his wan visage,
# and I was in much better repute for
feats of ag:lity aod siill in the athletic
games of college life than for any pro-
ﬁciene{ in science or dilligence in learn-
ing. With the last dying rattle of the
<hapel bell flew away aﬁ thoughts of
study ; and cramming my favorite vol-
uma into my pocket, and choosing out
th: safest place on the coach-top for myy
rod ace gun, I whirled out of the par
row vehisy. I found employmesn
enough in the boaatiful country I h
chosen, and :::i were the dark geélud-

or went whirling

s wimpliog eddies —

| cld , lay & graceful female
(]

essly stealing, with a
heart bent on mischief, over the sofily
cushioned carth, I peeped unseen over
the shoulder. But oh! how changed
were wy feclings then, when I eaught
a glimpse, through the glossy brown
ringlets, of bright eyes that danced un-
der the shade of long, drooping lashes;
of red lips that parted in hurried breath-
ing while tl:e white bosom, halfrevealed

the pegligent morsing dress, heav-
ed, panting with exercise, and the flush
apon her cheek, and the sparkle in her
cyes, as the lids slowly opened, showed
tﬂnt she had ouly now flung herself to
rest upon her verdant bed.- 'I;h.l:hlj:-'
tapering arm u;o.nd upon a litt
kopt,"l.lfi the nfvu toyed languidly
with a bunch of wountain-flowers.—
Amazed, and forgetful of all else, there
I stood, when, with a glance, her eyes
met my stupid sod with a slight,
bhalf-frightened scream she was bounding
away before I could think to detain her
but in her haste she fell, and her listle
basket rolled, away, and her flowers were
scattered over the groond. Recovering
myself, I sprang forward fo her assis-
tauce, and belping her to re-gather her
lost treasures, I addressed some littlo
word of inquiry and re assurance, and
we sat down, with our flowers before us,
to talk over the many little socrets that
lurked among the petals. Thus I be-
gen my acquaintauce with ber L used to
¢all my Annie, and maoy s sunny hour

lesson did I learn that my heart long
eherished, though all are fo:goten now.
Would to God she had never taught me
them ! Mr. Willard, [ am.an old man
now, nnd years and cares have done
their work upon me, and words of love
may seem like strange mockery coming
from lips like mine; but I luved that
girl, and when I went backto college
balls, I threw aside the many pursuits
that had distracted my atteution ;- pored
bour after hour over dusty tomes; la-
bored with might and main to gain dis-
tinction in my eclass, all that I might
appear worthy in her eyes, and might
hope soon to earn the baud she promized
me. And I belisve she loved me; she
told me so; and I soon fought my way
to = poeition in which [ might offer her
ecompetence and a happy howe; ber for
whom alone I ever cared to call such
mine. And when all was ready, I weat
back to that litile unuf- am the
mountains, and told my love that I was
ready now to ¢lwim her for my own;
and she blushed, and she put her hand
in mine, and said it should bo so, and
the next mooth she would be my bride;
so I left her, to prepare a home for her
where every bright and pleasant thin
wight belp to make bher bhappy. An
the duy before the appointed wedding-
day I stood at her cottage door, aud
knocking. there, I was wmet on the
threshold by a group of sad, affrighted
faces, and they told me that the woman
Iloved had gon! fled! with one, they
said, a wealthy, soft-spoken villian, who
with cuoning words and well-told lies,
aud muny bellish arts of gallantry, had
stolen from me the heart of Anuie; to
whom she flhad sold, for a few words of
glowing flattery, all'that ever I loved,
all that ever in my whole lifc I prized
above life itself!”

As the old man’s tale went on, his
voice had lost its tremblous feebleness,
and the eyes, that oo longer fell upon
the earpet, blazed under the lowerin
eye-brows with frightful passion. Wit
a sweep of his band he had pushed away
the hali-emptied glass, and his clinched
fist in his vehemeut agouny seemed to
sivk deep iuto the marble slub. The
listener ot first had leaned forward io
his to eatch every word ; now
be fell back into his chair, his fuseinated
eyes still followiug the unconscions
speaker, and ecold drops stood thick up-
on his forehead, and rolled down his
cheegs in streams. * I rushed madly
from the door; uno sound but one stun-
ning buzz was io my ears : no sight be-
fore my eyes bat oue black impevetra-
ble cloud. I had no thonght but of
some crushing evil that had Eofalleu me,
and so I fled away, acd knew no more
till I was hundrcds of miles from land
zod the fresh sex-breeze was blowing up-
on my cheek. For years under my as-
opmed name, I wandered: few elimes are
there where I have not been, few sorrows
and privetions that T have not felt since
then. I am wrinkled and gray, and
shattered in body and miod, am;lylil'c is
stained with many sins. For all that
I am sordid, and implacable, and vindies,
tive ns I am, and dead to ey an |
feeling; for all this I am indebted to her
whom once I loved. And now bear an-
old man's enrse !’ snd Phil Hope stood
upright with his trembling right hand
raised to He a_n‘,l ;ha balefaldrabﬁuh-
ing from eath his gray and shaggy
bnf%wl, his pale check ggrb_u;t.ty with an:
earthly passion, and the thiu lip writh-
ing and curling, and bloodless with re-
venge. Aund how io the terror-stricken
face opposite was reflected back that
dead!y ashen hue, and the dropp«d jaw
quivered in speeshless bhorror, and the
staring eye-bulls rolled and glared in
duwb afiright ! **Tenfold for all the
love that ever I bore her, for all the

that ever I wished hu;ior :llh:hn

one.  besutiful woring, and I ever ho to share

when I was ring up the eoy wao- J"?th her, u ber head, if she still
derings of s new stream, brashing away | lives, u er children and her child-
ing dew as [ stolealo ren’s children retura batred, scorn, and

over brokeu twigs, aﬁ’::x- evil unte}], and sorrow, and dark, oopit-

May all the evil that

‘aside obtruding branches,

me, sud bad plunged into the
between opposing erags,

which there stret away a
ravine, that formed here

ing despair !
i::f rsued me over the world's wide
waste, ull the deep passioun and deep cor-
roding suspicious that have preyed upou
mwy life, may they follow dowa to the
grave, without end, or one moment’s
sweet reprieve, Aunie Leslie and her
dammed paramour. May » 48top!
In God's name, Phillip Stanley, hold !
Let fall your curses on the guilty head!”
And Phillip Stnnl? recoiled at the
sight of his own livid face so fuithfully
rendered back, as the rich merchant
stood with arms ontstreched before
bim: “Itwas I villsin as you call me
that found out Annie ie, innooent

and artless, in her nativevalley ; T that

we passed together then, and many a|i
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sought in vain to gain her heart. It
':ls I that, after ‘5:18 art and device,
and intrigue were exhausted, sent, un-
der another’s name, a message of sick-
ness and distress, to decoy ber away to
alonely hut far away off among the
mountains; it was I I.{nl. awaited there
her coming, and dragged her away by
foree, under the cover of mnight and the
dark shadow of the forest; I that
snatched your betrothed from your arms
and sent you a wandering outcast
through the world! Anmnie Leslie es-
caped pure and ursullied from my
clutches, and returned to her home to
find ber lover fled; and scon she laid
down ber head, covered with shame and
sorrow, under the willow that weeps
over her ve. I; It was who did it
all I? p and down! up and down
through the long h“gulm like some gob-
lin's tramp, ec the halting footsteps;
the lofty mirrors sent back to each other
the image of that spectral face as it
tarned from one to the other ; and long
after the midoight bell had struck, the
watchman across the strect gazed in
wonder at the oft-returning profile of a
downeast, aged face, that for a moment
was drawn so distinctly upon the cur-
tain, and then changed, and shifted
and faded away., And when the bright
beams of the new year. sun streamed for
into the rooms, and the master of the
house with s heavy groan raised his gray
head from the table, there on the ricis
carpet, under the glaring gas, lay Phil-
ip glauiay, cold and stiff in death !—
There still, through the long last sight
of the year, tramps up and down an un-
ual heavy step; aud year after year,
though his foot wnever stands upoa its
threshold, the owner of that stately
dwelling starts whoen the last stroke of
the old year has sounded, at the well
known faltering foot-fal of the man
whom he betrayed.

HISTORY OF THE MARSEILLES
HYMN.

Tue Marseillais presents notes of the
song of glory and the shrieks of death;
glorious as the one, funeral like the oth-
er, it assures the country while it makes
the citizen turn pale. This is its histo-
ry. There was theo (at the time of the
French Revolution, 1780,) a young offi-
cer of the artillery, in the garrisou of
Strasburg, named Rouget de Lisle. He
was born st lLouis le Sanmier, in the
Jura, that country of revelry and euer-

, 88 mountainous countries always are.
ge charmed with his music and verses
the slow, dall garrison life. Mach in
request from his two-fold talent as mu-
sician and poet he visited the bouse of
Dietrick, and Alsatian patriot, on inti-
mate terms. In the winter of 1792 there
was a scarcity in Strasburg, The bouse
of Dietrick was poor aud the table ham-
ble, but there was always a welsome for
Rouget de Lisle. Quace when ther:
was only some eoarse bread and slices
of ham on the table, Dietrick locked
with calm sadness and said to them—
“Pleaty is not seen at our feasts, but
what matter if enthusinam is not want-
ing at our civic fetes, and courage iu
our soldiers’ hearts. T have still a bot-
tle of wine in my ececllar. Bring it,”
snid be to his daughter, “and we will
drink to liberty and our country, Stras-
burg is soon to have its patriotic cere-
mouy, sud De Lisle must be iuspired to
produce one of those hymns which con-
vey to the souls of the people the eathu-
siasm which saggested it.”

They drank—De Lisle wes a dream-
er—his beart was moved, his head was
heated. He went staggering to his
chamber, endeavaring by degrees to find
inspiration in the palpitations of his cit-
izen heart ; and ou bis small harpsichord
pow composiug the air before the words,
vow the words before the air, combinivg
them so intimarely io his mind that he
could never tell which was the first pro-
duaced, the air or the words, so impossi-
ble did he find it to separate the music
from the poetry, and the feeling from
the impression. He sang everything—
wrote nothing. Cwercome by the divine
inspiration, his head fcll sleeping on his
instrument, and he did not awske till
daylight. The song of the overnight
returned to his memory with difficulty,
like the recolections of a dream. He
w;utc itl down a d gave it o Dietrick,
who called together some musigi
were upablog:f executing &‘-I..i!#rl
compaosition. De.Lisle sang. At the
first verse all countenances turved pale
—at the second, tcars flowed ; at the
last; enthasissm burst forth. The hymn
of the country was found, Alas! it
was destined to be the hymn of terror.
The unfortunate Dietrick went a few
mouths afteryards to the s’afold to the
sound of the notes first produced at his
fireside, and from the heart of his friend.

The new song, some weeks after, was
sung at Strasburg It flew from city to
city. Marseilles adopted it to be sung
ot the opening and close of its clubs—
The Marseillais spread it all over
France, Hence the name of Marseil-

Inis.

De Lisle beard it and shuddered at
its sound on his ears, while escaping by
the wild passes of the Alps as a proseri-
bed Royalist. ** What do you call that
hywn $” be inquired of bis guide. - “The
Marseillaise;” auswered the peasant.—
It was thus he learned the nawe of his
own work. The arm was turned against
the hand that forged it.— Lamartine.

Tue Moxey Marxer.—The New
York Eveninz Post of Baturday, saya:
“ The Bank statement for this week
will, as we have been informed, show a
further expangion of loans and dissounts,
and an increase (‘rrpbcbly) of about five
hundred thousand dollars in specie.—
The backs are loaning money at six per
cent. oo call, and the disposition to ac-
commodate the mercantile community
is equal to the amount of first class or
baokable paper that is offering. The
discount-brokers, consequently, are dis-

d to take lower n::l he market
however, i lar, we quote sev-
18, ) LITEgUlAT, & The

THEYOUNG DUKE OF REICHSTADT.

Tue story of the life of Napoleon’s
son, as it is told, in an article entiiled
‘ The Bonapart Family,’ by a writer for
the North British Review, can hardly
fail to be read with deep ioterest.—
Whatever relates to the Bonapart fami-
ly, is always found imbued with excite-
ment and the romance of history min-
gled with the truth of biography and
chronology.

The fate of the son of Napoleon, has
unversally been deplored by the more
enlightened portion of the civilized
world ; and, it is to be regretted that he
did not live to realize fruits derivable
from the achieved glories of his illustri-
ous ancestor,

Only tliree years ago, the young Duke
of Reichstadt came with his mother to
Schonbrunn to reside, and spent the
whole remaindec of his life either there
or at Vienpa; only on one or two occa-
sions travelling from either beyond the
distance of a few miles. By his grand-
father, the Emperor, as well as by all
the other members of the royal family
he seemed have always been treated
with extreme kindness. After the de-
parture of his mother to the Italian
States, be was committed to the eare of
various masters, under the superinten-
dence of an Austrian nobleman of rank,
the Count Maurice de Dietrichsten.—
Regarding his early education, ouly two
facts of any interest are mentioned ; his
excessive reluctance at first to learn
German, which, however, soon become
more his own than French ; and his fond-
ness for historical reading, nud especial-
Iy for books relating to the carear of Lis
father. Asa boy, he was, on the whole,
dull, grave, and worthless; but docile
and affectionate.

The news of his father’s death, which
occurred when he was ten years of age,
is snid to have produeed a visable effect
upon him. It wasevident, indeed, that
the boy, young as he was, had beun
brooding in secret over the mystery of
his own changed condition, and cherish-
ing as well as he could, the thought of
its connexion with the extraordinary ha-
man being whom he could dimly recol-
lect as his fahter; whose bust and por-
traits he could still see; nud who, as
they tried to explain to him, was now
shut on ao island oo the other side of
the earth, whither the nations of Europe
had conspired to send bim for their own
safety. hs th t of his futher be-.
came the boy's simple passion ; aud when
he could -no longer think of that futher
as still existing on the earth, his respect
for his memory amounted o a worabip.
Every book that could tell him anythiog
aboat his father he devoured with eager-
ness ; and if he chanced to hear of the
arrival of any one at Vienna, who had
personal relationship with the Emperor,
be was‘uneasy till he had scen him. At
last, to gratify this anxiety for iuforma-
tion, his tutors, at his grandfather’s
command, began to instraet him systein-
atically in modern history aund polities;
concealing from him nothing, says M. de
Mooth 1, that could enlighten him as to
the real course of his fglher'a life, and
its effects on tle condition of Europe,
and only adding sach comments and ex-
positions as might make him aware, at
the same time, that in that point his
father was to be reprehended. Perplex-
ed by sach lessous in history, accordin
to Metternich, the poor boy did his best
to come to the right conclusion and to
express himself judisionsly to s tutors
regarding what he was taught to consid-
er his father’s errors and excesses. In
all cases of feeliui cr instinet, however,
his reverence for the memory of his fath-
er prevailed. The very books which his
father had liked,such asTasso audOssian
became by that reasop bis favorites.
His father's eampuigns and despatches
he made a subject of diligent stady, us-
ing them asa text for bis own military
lessons. In short, before he hadattain.
ed his seventeenth year, he had read
and reread everything that had been
written regarding Napoleon, and had
fixed in his memory ail the most minute
particulars relating to his military or
political life, the nunes of his generals,
his chief battles, and the various -ifici=]
deuts ib his long career, from his birth
in Corsica to his burial in St. Helena.—
One point in this great history he would
dwell-" on with special interest—that
where amid universal acclamations he
himself had come into the wor'd the un-
conscious heir to a mighty cwpire.

This brooding on the past naturally
assumed the furm of a restiess i
respecting the future, That ke, the son
of Napleon, was no ¢ommon person;
that as the owner of a grent name, snpe-
rior actions and qualifications would be
required of him; that in some way or
other he must take part in the affairs of
Europe—such was the idea that inevi-
tably took pcssession of bim. The ped-
antry of his teachers seems to have fos.-
tercd it to an undue cxtent. If, for ex-
ample, the poor youth contracted ap
adwiration for the poet Byron, his teach-
ers were at hand to criticise the poet
for him, and reduce his opinion to the
just shupe and standard, lest he should
commit what, in his case, would be the
signal impropriety of exaggerated praise.
If again he was seen to be falling in love
with a lady of bhis grandfather’s court,
they were at hand to reason him out of
the affair, by considerations of what was
due to his peculiar situation, and his
importance in the public eye. With
this notien of the peculiarity of his
positicn brandished befors him from
morning till night, would go moping
about the imperial court, on amible, but
uohappy youth. And what, after all,
was the peculiarity of his situation, ex-
cept extreme insignificance. A ion-
er, in the meaotime, on the imperial
bounty, ultimately the mere possessor
of some Bohemain estates ( his mother’s
sccond marriage in 1819, with the Count
Nipperg, haviog severed him from Italy
still more completely than before, )
doomed to inactivity by the misfortune
of too t & pame, was there mot a
mockery in 1l that solitude of which he

en to ten per cent. for

stook market shows much stesdiness.”

found gm_nlf the object 7 Haunted, it
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would appesr, by some such feeling, and
yet caried forward by the restless sense
that he must do something or other
to meritghis name, he seems to have
grasped 8% the ouly chance that was
preaen:oﬁ to him—military promotion

in  his fither's service. Hence
the aseidpity with which be pursued his
military i th it

o
withrwitich he presented himself on horse-
back at®all reviews and parades, the
Viennese pointing him out on such ocea-
sions as $he son of Napoleon. When,at
last, going through the grades, he
was permitted by his grandfather to as-
sume the ravk and uniform of a lien-
tenant-colonel, his delight was unboun-
ded. For three days the poor youth ap-
peared at the head of his regiment giv-
ing the word of command—on the fourth
he was laid aside with loss of voice and
hoarsness.

There-was one quatrer of the horizon,
however, to which the son of Napoleon
would o'ten wistfully look—that France
to whiek he belonged ; to which his dy-
ing fatlier bad bequeathed him with sueh
solemn injunctions that they should be
true ou® to the other; and there were
myriads of veteran hearts that beat
bigh atthe name of Bounapacte. His
Austrian education had indeed isslated
him from all means of diréet communi-
cation with his native country, and had
made him, in many respects, alien toit;
but certafn cords there were which still
secretly boand him to France. ‘I know
no onaat Paris,” he said to a French of-
ficer, who was cn thepoint of returning
home after a visit to Vienna, ‘ but salute
for me the column Vendome’ Ou the
other hand, if he was personally forgot-
ten or un:nown in the city which he
thus knew from the map, there were at
least prineiples and men that were ready
to burst out in his behalf. Seitappear-
cd when the revolution of July took
place. Had Napoleon been in Paris, or
near it, when that revolution occarred,
how différent might have been, the issue ?
‘ Abseut as he was,' says Louis Blane,
“if an old general of the Emperor had
but pronounuced his name to the people’
when Lafayette and Guizot were chaffer-
ing for the 1'ue d'Orleans, Franes might
bave had a Napoleon IL. instead of
Louis Philippe. Some timid Bonapar-
tist_allgmpts, it appears, were actuully
made. In Paris one Bonapartist came
to a meeting of the leading politicians,
with the name of the Duke of Reich-
stadt om-> his lips, but was dexterously
locked up in a room till the business
was over. Communications were even
conveyed to the Duake himself.

When the news of the revolution
reached Vieana, the young man could
not conceal his agitation; he even re-
quested, it is said, in the flutter of a mo-
ment, to be allowed to go to the assis-
tance of Charles X. But with the news
of the accession of Louis Philippe, other
thoughts succeeded. Oue evening ns he
was ascending a staircase in the imperi-
al place, & young woman, enveloped in
Scotcli plaid, rushed forward from a land-
ing place, where she seems to have been
waiting, and taking his hand, pressed
it eagerly to her lips. His tutor, who
was with him, asked her business. * May
I not kies’ she said, ‘the handof my
sovereign's son ¥’ and immediately dis-
appeared. For some time the ineident
conld uot be explained, but at lenght no
doubt remai that the fair stranger
was his cousin, the Conutess Camerate, a
married daugliter of bis deceased auant
Bocchiocho. ™ Qo a visit to Vieona, the
Countess had coustituted herself the me-
diain of communication between the
Bonapartist and her young cousin, to
whom she cven vestured, some months
after the revelution of July, to address
a letter, eneouraging him, even then to
assume a decided part. From these,
and all overturns of the same kind, the
poor youth seems to have shrunk witha
kind of datiful horror; and his excite-
ment during the revolution of 1830, soon
subsiding iuto u ealmer mood, he began,
we are told, to write down in the form of
an essay, a series of very Austrain re-
flections on his own life, and the relat’ons

ion-return—on the ocen-
ﬂllz. -of the political movements
in his mother’s State of Parma. When
the news of these movements reached
Vienna, he was anxious to be allowed to
go to Italy to his mother’s assistance ;
but necither on this oecasion could his
wishes bo granted.

From the first, indced, it had been
seen that the young Napoleon could not
Llive-tong, - Undeubted symptoms of the
presence in his constitytion of the seeds
of that malady that bad carried off Lis
father, early presented themselves; and
to these were added other symptoms
too elearly marking him out as the prey
of econsumption. Krom being a hand-.
sowe delicute boy, he had suddenly shot
before his cighteenth birthday, intoa
tall, feeble, and sickly, though bundsome,
young man, the coustant care of the im-
perial physiciaps. Toward the eund of
the year 1831, he beeame rapidly worse,
and was obliged to abstain from his mil-
itary exercise, and from all active exer-
tion whatever. During the-Winter of
that year, and the Spriog of 1832. he
lived at S8chonbruan, almost wholly con-
fined to his chamber. It had been re-
solved to rewove him to Naplee, should
it be pos:ible to do so, in the Autumn
of 1832; but the diseasc bad made such
progress, that before that time the fatal
result had taken place. For many wecks
be had been in great pain, and incapable
of any change of position, save that of
being wheeled to a window baleony,
overlooking the garden of Schonbrunn.
Even this was at last beyond his
strength ; and stretched on his bed in
great saffering, he waited anxiously for
his release, aria Louisa arrived from
Italy ouly in time to see him die. It
was on the 22d eof July, 1832, and in
the very room that hl! been occupied
by his futher on his famous visit to
Schonbrunn, that he breathed his last.
Some days after, therc was a faneral
procession through the streets of Vienna
aud the body of N 's son was

| did his agi

ecommitted to the imperial vanits,

in which he stood to France. Oulyencte |

The people of Vienna showed much
feeling on the occasion ; the chclers had
just been thinning their own houssholds.

YANKEE* DOCDLE. .

Ix 1775, simultaneous attacks were
made upon the French posts in Ameri-
inst Fort Du Quesnpe (the
Ermut site of Pittsburg) was sanducred-
y General Braddock; and those against
Niagara and Frontennc by Gov. Shirley,
of Massachusetts, and General Johnson,
of New York. The army of Shirley and
Johoson, during the summer of 1755,
l:{ on the esstern bank of the Hudson,
a little south of the city of Albany. [n
the early Sart of Juoe the troops of the
Eastern Provinces began to pour in,
company after company; and®such a
motley assembly of men never before
thronged together on such an occasion,
unless an example may be found iu the
ragged regiment of Sir John Falstaff.
It would have relaxed the gravity of an
anéhorite to have seen the decendants
of the Puritans marchiog through the
streets of that ancient city, (Albany)
and taking their sitnations to the left of
the British army—some with long coats,
some with short coats, and some others
with no coats at all—with colors a varied
as the rainbow ; some with their hair
cropped like the army of Cromwell, and
others with wigs, the locks of which
floated with grace around their shoul-
ders. Their march, their accoutrements
and the whole arrangement of the troops,
furnished matter of amusement to the
rest of the British army. The mausic
p!a!ed the airs of two centuries ago;
and the tout ensemble, upon the whole,
exhibited asight to the wondering stran-
gers, to which they had been accustom-
ed. Among the club of wits that be-
longed to the British army, there wasa
Dr. Slackburg, attached to the staff,
who combined with the science of a sur
geon the skill and talent of a musician.
To please the new-comers, he composed
a tune, and with muach gravity rocom-
mended it to tho officers as ongef the
most eelebrated airz of martial mausie.
The joke took, to the no small amuse-
ment of the British,

Brother .Jonathan exclaimed it was
‘nation fine ; and in a few days nothing
was beard in the Proviocial camp but
the air of Yankee Doodle. Little did
the author, in his composition, then sup-
pose that anv air made for the p
of levity and ridienle, should be mark-
ed for such high destinies. In tweot

ears from that time, the national marc
inspired the heroes of Bunker Hill, and
in less than thirty, Lord Cornwallisand
lsis army wmarched into the American
lines to the tune of Yankee Doodle.

This tune, however, was not original
with Dr. S8hackburg. He made it from
an old song, which can be traced back
to the reign of Charles the First; a
song which has in its day been used for
a great variety of words. One of these
songs, written in ridicule of the Pro-
tector, began with this line: *“The
Roundhe:.dgs and the Cavaliers.’ An-
other set of words, to the same tune,
was entitled “ Nenkea Doodle,” and
ran thus:—

Nankee Doodle came to town
Upon a little pony,

With a foather in his hat,
Upon a macaronk;

Th e first American parody upon the
original which we have seen, was enti-
tlug‘ Lydia_Fisher.” An aged and re-
spactable lady, born in New England,
says she remembers it well, and that it
was o comsmon song long before the Rev-
olution. It was also a favorite New
England jig. Before the war, it was
customary te sing the tune with various
impromptu verses, such as—

Lydia Lacket lost her pocket,
Lydia Fisher fouand it ;

Not a bit of money in it,
Ounly binding rousd it.

Perhaps there maoy be something in
this, for within our recollection the ‘gsls
and boys' of Massachusetts bad some-
thing like it in their sporfs. But our
version is a litte different from the old
lady’s, and ron thos:— C

- 7 L‘:ﬂ.m pocket
‘“gn ny sho u: ;
Phbillip Carteret ran arter it,

Aud found it io an bour.

And a later period the Tories had s
song commencing—

Yankee Doundle came to towa
Forto buy a firelock 3

We will tar and feather him,
Bo Wwe wili Joun Hawcocx.

This version has a very strong re-
samblunce to the original—the first line
being the same, with the exception of
the N, for which the Y is substituted.
The occarrence of the word © fenther "in
the mext lico iz na |ess remarkable. A
long string of similar verses are koown
to exist, which were supposed to allade
to the coming of Oliver Cromwell (on &
small horse) intn Oxford, with a single
plame, which be wore fastened in a
sort of koot, which the adherents of the
royal party called * macaroni,’ out of de-
rision. What renders the history of
this tune the more remarkable is, that
to this very day the words of ¢ Lydia
Locket,” alias * Lucy Locket,’ are sung
to it by school children.

Perrervar Hoxeymoox.—The Al-
bany (N. ¥.) Knickerbocker states the
following : .

The husbands in 8¢, Louis, Mo., are
models. The St. Louis papers com-
plain that married men sit-in church
with their arms most tenderly around
thiir wives; and s t that “it dis-
tracts the attention of the lookers on
from the preachier.” Fare to St. Louis
$18. State line railroad in excellent
order. Put on your bonnets, girls.

New Orleans Picayune of the 19th in-
stant, makes the following announce-
ment :

‘ Before thres o’clock this morning,
as many ss 10,083 bales of ocotton,
had ‘been reported as having arrived at
the levee, as also 754 hogsheads of to-
bacco, and large quantities of western

prolu-a™
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Cseawvc—Under this head, the | ¥ers

( EXTRAORBINARY BALLOON
CENSION BY A LADY, AND MI-
RACULOUS ESCATE.

Easton, Pa., Jan: 26, 1855.

I see that have in your tel hie
column of {::ia 's Hz-n&ia bt ac-
count of the balloon ascension of Miss
Louisa Bradley from this place yester-
day. Her escape from death was so
miraculons that I think you will find &
more detailed acoount interesting. Miss
B. filled her balloon entirely with gas
from one of the street mains, and at 11
o’clock stepped fearlessly iuto the car,
She is & small, delicate ".ooking woman,
and was dressed in a Bloomer costume
of searlet and blue. The balloon, held
bgO: rope, was then permitted to rise
about twenty feet from the ground,
when she made a short address to the
crowd of people. It then rose geutly,
still held by the rope, until she wus ove
hundred feet from the ground, when she
cut the cord, and the balloon rose per-
peadicularly, with velocity, until
she had reached a mile, or & mile and a
quarter, as it wns estimated by those
who were best ale to judge. 1t would

, from her own account, that she
kuew very little about the business she
bad undertaken, or of the effects likely
to be produced upon the balloon when it
reached the rariied atmosphere. The
balloon was an old one, and the silk had
become so rotten that it is wonderful
that it would bear inflation at all. When
she reached this hight she states that
the balloon, which was not entirely filled
when it left the earth, expanded, until
the gas began to escape at the seamrs,
and became very offeusive to her. She
bad been so sbsorbed by the enchanting
prospect spread out beneath her, which
she says was maguificent beyond the
power of lang to describe, that she
bad not noticed the balloon. The es-
cape of gas slarmed her, and she pulled
the valve rope, but permitted but little

to escape, as she wasafraid she wonld
fall into the Delaware, which was direct-
ly beneath her. In a few moments af-
ter this the balloon collapsed, and to our
horror and alarm, we saw her fall with
frightful rapidity for the distance of six
hundred or seven hundred feet, her pro-
gress then being checked, from what
cause we below could not see, although
we then observed that she was descend-
ing quite slowly. It seems that when
the oon burst it was torn into rib-
bons, exeept the lower part or neck of
the balloon. - So completely was the up-
per part torn to-pieces that large pieces
of silk blew away, and the remai
bung down even below the car. When
she Jallen this distance the neck of
the balloon suddenly blew wp, turning
inside out, and eatching against the net

her safely to the ground. She came

jdown in an open field, and so lightly did

the car strike the earth that she says
there was not the slightest jar. Her
presence of mind was extraordinary.—
After this fearful fall, and when the
balloon was still descending with terrific
velocity, she threw out her sand-bags
and anchor, and then with the utmost
calmness, commenced singing a hymn.
8he alighted about four miles from this
place. The trip must be considered a

uick one, as st a quarter past twelve
she rode into town safeand in fine spirits.
—Easton Correspondent, N. Y. Hl:'mld,
20tk wlt.

Drosxexness.— Watson, an old Pu-
ritan divine, thus wrote of this crying
sin :—* There is no sin which doth more
cfface God's image than druonkenness.
It disguiseth a person, and doth even
unman him. Drunkenness makes him
have the throat of a fish, the belly of a
swine, and the head of an nss. Dronk-
enuess is the shame of nature, the extin-
guisher of reason, the shipwreck of chas-
tity, and the murder of conscience.—
Druukenness is hurtful to the body—the
cup kills more than the caonon: it
causeth dropsies, catarrhs, apoplexies;

tho soul; :
worm of conscience. The drunkard is

seldom reclnimed by repentance; aud
‘the ground of it is partly because by
this sin the senses are so enchanted, the
reason so impaired, aud lust so inflamed;
and partly it is judieial—the drunkard
being so besotted by his sin, God saith
of him, as of Ephruim, ‘ he is joined to
his cups, let him alove; let him drown
himzelf 1 fire.’

Moruers Mape Traverur.—The lo-
cal cditor of the Buffulo Republic has
made himself one of the immortals by
the publication of a discovery which he
has recently made, of great importance
to mothers. It is an iofallible means
of keeping babies, from ~ two to ten
months old, perfectly guiet for hours.—
The modus operands is us follows P—
“ As soon as blha i‘;l{mum;f awakes, set it
up, pro y pillows, if it caunnot sit
nll:;ng nla::ldnmeu its fin with thiek
molasscs. Then put half & dozen feath-
ers into its hands, and the young one
will sit pick the feathers from one
hand to the other, until it drops asleep,
As soon as it awakes, more molasscs
and more feathers, and in the place of
never astounding yells, there will be
silence and enjoyment unspeakable ?

Bmie StatisTics.—We find the fol-
lowing in an exchaoge. W¢ cannot

vouch for its accurracy :
Sl iy -

Booksorre B8 o TN
san L ga] 200 1.189
Versea,. ... 28914 7,039 1713
orda..... 502 493 181 TTLT46
Letters .... 2 7285,100 R A 3,308, 486
The Apocrypha has 182 chapters, 6,

091 verses, and 125 words. The Book
of Ester has ten chapters, but neither
the word Lord nor God in them. The
first English edition was printed in
England in the year 1536, and was per-
mitted to be translated by the Pope in-

work, formed a parachute, which bore | SPTRE

%Me eyes with fire and the 1
with water, mmﬁ i3 uua‘.hﬁ‘*
al. But the greatest hurt it doeth is to | .

exocss of wine breeds the |

’ ’

We statod a fc:-—dayl e “‘
::d!ngim cfmdhﬁ:&ﬁ-t
at Lanccster, in this 8 and pro
ised s more full sk ‘mﬂp:i.

at ;

friends, As , howevor, from some
cause or other, do not inéline to @0 it,
weo have put several
examination, and infend to

O Triend ek N T, Daretatl,
ur friend, Prof. N. T,
Medical College of Ohio, and o
others of the city, have seen the
which is, without doubt, oneof
remarkable freaks of nature known to
or recorded in history.

February number of the Western |
cet, pu ed in this city, will
as we are informed, a full scientifio
u?riﬁon g ltlw wonder. X

rom ower extremity of the breast-
bone—where lho;unm‘zlthlm
ies t:‘..kdupheo-f—np'udl. re are |
upward parts of two perfoct snd well-
developed infants—two heads, two pairy
of arms, two chests, two stomachs, two
hearts, two pair of lungs, and two livers,
From the same poiut downwards, the
blending of the two system into oue be-
cones n:lm and more I::l;-h, until it
e - e
The intestines, and all the lower
o O e
and t ma
of one and the ld'su’ of the
a pair, standing in proper
rof::;;;to e::g other and to the org:
in their vicinity., In the rear,
the union is less perfect,
two well developed spives, ench
ting in a se te os cocoygis
wEat 34 pesatiaity ,the two i
legs, di _wdattiu;lpm ts,

thrown backwards and )

§

i ¢ !.}

j

i

i

1
shj

joined together, are found passing under

the trueskin of the back of the
upon the right, the feet bei Cl:lli_lbg
nndf:tand.ing up beel to pearly in
its face. '

The child is a female, with apparent-
ly s perfeet sexual "ﬁ..u-' The
bodics do not exactly each other

but are hore nearly, face to face than
side to" side, One isa tly some-
what more robust than other, sod it

is evident that in many of the charae.
teristics of their constitutions they sre-
different. As oneis capabls of suffi

while the other is unconscious of pain, it -
follows that their nervous systems are

be inferred that in case they should sur-

vive, each will possess a character and

individuslity of itsown.
This strange phenomenon is the off

of respectable at Lancas-
ter. Although delecate, it im
the chances are in favor of its

The case isin hand of Dr. Boestler, one

ofthe oldesi physicians of the %

whose skill‘in its treatment is spoken

iCl,:l terms of high commendation.—Clhim-
‘om, :

SEDUCTION BY A CLERGYMAN.

Tre particulars of the sednetion of
s young female, by s Methodist clexgy-
man, residing in were
made known yesterday, at
the Mayor—the vietim havi
sent to this cily to avoid the '
which an ex

as follows: The girl, who isabout twen-
ty years of a

ily- of the clergymenas a
about ten months age, aund

there until . November last, when, to
avoid exposure, he induced her toaec-
company him to this city, where be pls-

ced ber under the charge of two
ciln; ofgoubtful reputation, w
employed loproduee an sbortion,
wbt':m, it is said, he paid §500.

had her removed from hotsl

b

£

child, pat
Siuce the unfortunate girl
to the city, rhe has writen _
to her friends, stating that she was
but not mentioning under what ci

stances. A d:g or two since ¢
brothers arrived, and day lsid the
matter before the Mayor, who immedi-

ately dispatched sn officer to the
in West Broadway, to ascertain if the
irl was sufficiently recovered to appear -
fore him, and if so, to bring her. Bhe
eame with the officer, a made a
lengthy affidavit. A warrant was issn,
ed for the arrest of the physicians, and
one of them were uplurz:. i
is being thoroughly investigated by the
Mayor, and it is by the request of the
suthorities that we forbear publishing
the names of tho parties concerned, un-
til the izvestigation is cempleted,—JV.

A Sreanm Gux.—Mr. Perkins, the son
of a gentleman who some years ago in.
vented and exhibited in London a steam
gun, has publisted through the papers,
the following offer:

“I am prepored to undertaks to sup.
ply the government with a steam §

le of wing o ball of a ‘t:
weight a distance of five miles, If suoch
a were fixed in Brunel's

10,000 tons, I venture tonhsl:}l&ip
Eastopol would be dutrowa without

losing & man.” '
Orecox Comne.—The House, yes
terday, went into specinl cmmittes on
the order of the dz::abﬁn‘th. peo-
ple of Oregot to a Constitation
and State ernment and for admis-
sion into the Union ! Good, The bill

to all the of the Oasholic|will the Senate, of soursa Héo-
Btates, Febuary 29, 1578, rah Oregond - o - o 1o dim o5
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